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▼rnpo 


Welcome to the crypt Of terror, horror fienos' yes. its he again ... THE CRYRT * KEEPER? once 

“ORE L AM TO UN HOST IN MY MA0-MA6 . TALES PROM THE CRYPT f FOR MY FIRST OFFERING . X HAVE CHOSEN- 
FR0M MY VAST COLLECTION OF TERROR YARNS THAT I KEEP IN Hi CRYPT. ..A FAVORITE OF MINE f IT'S A 
CHILLING STORY OF YOODOO ANO REVENGE / I CALL THIS LITTLE EPIC... 



t*e s max noon' he is a recent 

ARRIYRL M HAITI' ME HAS SPENT 
HIS LAST PENNY TO COME MERE? 
BACK HONE IN THE STATES, MAX 
WAS A FAILURE f FENTON BREEDLY, 
THE AFT CRITIC, SAJO m is WORK 
WAS POOR! ARTHUR 6REEM. THE 
ART DEALER, COU.ONT SELL A 
PICTURE' AMO SO, LAWRENCE 
D/LTAMT, THE FAMOUS ART COL- 
LECTOR, HAD BOUGHT UP EVERY 
\ FAINTING THAT WAX HAD DONE, 
CHEAP F\T HAD ^ 
BEEN ENOUGH TO \ 


YOU DOWS • M 
ROUSH IMS ITT n 
YOU ARTISTS 
ARE ALL AUKE f 
SHABBY CLOTHES. 


TO HAITI... THE 
ISLAND OF 
L VOODOO f / 


WHAT IN BLAZES ARE 
YOU TALK/MB ABOUT? 
I NEVER SOLD A PIC- 
TURE FOR MORE THAN 
FIFTY SUCKS BACK 
IN THE STATES' 


THAT’S IMPOSSIBLE 7 X SAW 
ONE OF YOUR PAINTINGS GO FOR 
FIVE 6RAMD'TT WAS AT THE * 
ARTHUR SREER SALLERfESf 
LARRY D/LTAMT SOLD IT... . 


YEAH? WELL, FEMTOM SPEED O' 
CHANGED HIS MINDfw.% 
COLUMNS CALL YOU A GENIUS... 

A MASTER f SM... tOO STILL 
HAVE YOUR WORK. DON’T YOU? . 


r THAT’S JUST IT ' I 
SOLD THEM ALL... 
EVERY PICTURE. 
TO LARRY 
<DtLTAMT... ^ 




Max is LEO INTO a thatched hut where a wrinkled 


OLD NATIVE HU DOLES OVER A SMALL FIRE- 


HE SAT HE COME 
TO BUY VOODOO Tj 


Twhat 00 YOU ' 
f WANT VOODOO 
FOR-WHITE MAN’i 


NATIVES ARE DANCING AND CHANTING. 


60 AWAY. WHITE MAN'THIS 

nor fon rouf so away ' 


The WRlNKLEO OLD MAN PUTS A 


After max tells the old native 


SMALL POT UPON THE FIRE ANO 
BEGINS A WEIRO CHANT ' THEN HE 
TURNS TO MAX - 

PLACE YOUR HANO... TBUT I’LL ' 
HAND YOU FAINT 1 SCALD 
WITH ... INTO BOIL- \MYSELF'i 


OKAY' OKAY' BUT 
IF THAT STUFF IS 
AS HOT AS IT 

looks . i ll Neva 

BE ABLE TO 
FAINT ASAIN... 


I YOU WANT ^ 
VOODOO ? you 
I HOST DO IT? ’ 


YOU SAY YOU ARE 
ANT 1ST f YOU MAKE 
6000 FICTONES f 


Max HESITATES' HE STARES DOWN AT THE FOUL-SMEU 
INS. GURGLING. STEAMING CONTENTS IN THE POT' SUD- 
DENLY ME PLUNGES HIS RIGHT HAND INTO THE BUB- 


r You are .. ANT/srr 


WHAT? IS THAT ALL ? ' 
SAY/ WHAT IS THIS’ DON'T 

I GET ONE OF THOSE A 

DO US TO STICK 
FINS INTO ? 


YOU CAN ON AWT YOU 
, DON’T NEED DOLL' 
l NOW YOU SO... A 


VOODOO IS FINISHED f 
VOODOO IS YOONS f 
^ GIV E M£,_ HONEY T a 


WM_ WHY IT DIDN'T 
BUNNf 





THERE IS A CRASH BEHIND MAX 'HE SAINS 
HE VAS£ ME HAO BEEN O/iAWIMS >S LYING 




The rat, startled bv max's exclamation, darts 

AWAY . LEAVING HALF OF THE CRUST UNEATEN . THE 
SAME HALF THAT STILL REMAINS ON THE PAPER IN 
MAX'S SKETCH PAD.' SUDDENLY MAX GASPS' ON 


8000 LORD' my SELF- PORTRAIT ‘ 
r FINISHED IT T0M6HTT J .. 
WONDER ..r. 


[Then max begi ns to laugh.. K 

Z' BUT. . WHAT POWER I HOLD. NOW. 

( WHAT BE VERSE I CAN HAVE' ANY 
\ PICTURE I DRAW IS VOODOO f 
) ANYTHING THAT HAPPENS TO THE J 
\ PICTURE HAPPENS TO THE / 
\ORI8IRAL SUBJECT ' S 


Max stares wide-eyed in hor- 
ror AT MIS SELF- PORTRAIT frr 
seems IE BMILIMB AT HIM- 


OH LORD' MY PORTRAIT 

is voodoo, won 

CAN'T DESTROY IT* / 
I'VE GOT TO PRO- 
TECT it prom y 
> HARM ' 


Max goes straight to his old studio apartmeni 

BUILDING' HARRY HALLEY, HIS EX- LANDLORD WHO 
HAD THROWN HIM OUT FOR NON-PAYMENT OF RENT, 

[ANSWERS THE DOOR.. - —-S ' 

WELL * MAX MOOR 'l SUP- 'W HERE'S YOUR BACK* 
POSE YOU WANT YOUR OLD 1 RENT AND A MONTH 
STUDIO BACK. EH? WELL, IF IN ADVANCE.. A 


SELF-PORTRAIT UNDER HIS ARM... 

^^^^HH^TTrst THINQ I'VE GOT TO 00 IS 
PUT THIS PORTRAIT WHERE 
will B_E SAFE' 


Max takes his palette knife and scratches a 

SMALL NICK IN THE PORTRAIT'S CHEEK'THEN HE 
SITS DOWN TO WAIT' NOTHING HAPPENS' SOON 
MAX'S HEAD BEGINS TO NOD f SLEEP CREEPS UPON 
HIM' THEN, AS HE DOZES OFF- HE TOPPLES FORWARQ 




■■■jH BL OOD ' 

I... 1 CUT MY FACE ON 
THE BROKER VASE 
WHEN l FEU rXl 


Several days later, with a loan from bob 

DICKSON. MAX FLIES TO NEW YORK.. .HIS PRECIOUS 



owe OP Hi t HAL LEY *1 LESS 


ONCE YOU .KICKED ME OUT, 

MW. HALLEY . WHEN I WAS BPOXEf 


SO YOU LIED TO ME, EH, BREEDLY? YOU LOOKED 
AT MY PICTURES AMO SAID THEY WERE NO 6000, 
^ EH? WE LI ^ 


I IS LE6 IS CRUSHEOf WE'LL 
HAVE TO AMPUTATE / 


TAKES AN ERASER AMO ERASES THE EYES ON 
four's PORTRAIT. . . 


IN PAIN .'HIS WIFE HAS JUST PLUMB ACIO AT HIS 
PACE... ^ ■ a 


WELL NOW YOU'LL NEVEP SEE ANOTHER 
■t- — ■ PICTURE A6A/N. . . ^ 


THERE' THAT WILL ~ 
FIX YOU f NOW MIYBE 
YOU'LL SPEND MORE 
TIME WITH MEYhO*, 
MAYBE YOU WON'T BE 
SUCH A LADIES' MANY 


aaaa aaa. 





THAT WAS AN UNDERHANOEO 
TR/CK. GREEN? YES' UNDER- 
HANDED' SO_ NO HANDS y 
FOR YOU. ANYMORE ' / 


YOU LIED TO ME, ARTHUR' YOU 
TOLD ME MY PICTURES WERE 
WORTHLESS... THAT you \ 
COULDN'T SELL THEM' THEN 
YOU DID... WHEN THEY WERE ) 
NO L 0N6ER MINE . . . / 


SOMEBODY SET AN 
AMBULANCE' MR. 
6REEN JUST CAUGHT 
HIS HANDS IN THE 
BIG MATT-CUTTER- 


Suddenly max realizes what is happening' he 


In HIS STUDIO. MAX MOOR SITS BEFORE MIS SKETCH 


AIR.' I need A/Rf I'M SUFFOCATINS. 
. i can't BREATHE / 


AIR TiSHT .SAFEf PORTRA/T. SUFFOCATINS/ 
GOT TOl .GET IT.. OUT... INTO THE AIR... 


MAX 60CS TO the closet' he 


Just as everything goes black 

MAX MANAOES TO OPEN THE 
SAFE' HE LIES BEFORE IT, 8UCK- 
ING IN THE COOL AW ,.... = 


PUTS THE PORTRAIT INSIDE' IN 
THE ROOF OF THE CLOSET IS A 
SKY- LIGHT... 


GASP.. THE SAFE IS NO 600D 
I'VE GOT TO FIND A BETTER 
SPOT f THE GASP- PORTRAIT . 
-Y NEEDS AIR... . 


THIS IS A GOOD SPOT' I CAN 
OPEN THE SKY-LIGHT SLI6HTLY- 
P|r| AND LOCK THE DOOR* 



THE SUBWAY STATION, A HORRI- 
FIED CROWD GATHERS- STARIM6 
DOWN AT THE REMAINS OF MAX MOOR 
UNDER THE HUGE WHEELS OF THE 


COURSE, MAX MOOR'S VOODOO POWERS NIGHT ] 
HAVE BEEN A SERIES OF COINCIDENTAL f 
ACCIDENTS' WHO'S TO SAT* FENTON ) 
BREEDLY IS BL/NO' HARRY HAUEY HAS A 
ONE LESf ARTHUR BREEN NO LONGER HAS 1 
HANDS f I OON'T THINK WE CAN ASK THEM f) 
THEY MIGHT BE PREJUDICED f kWt POOR { 
MAX' HE'D BE NO HELP.'ukt. WAS DOING \ 
ALL NISHT. TOO. UNTIL THAT SION PAINTER j 
WET' THAT WAS WH EN 
MAX DID.'VZU.! GO i 
ON TO THE VAULT - , 

KEEPER' HE'S GOT 
/ ANOTHER HORROR 
\ YARN TO SPIN f AND 
P IF YOU STILL HAVEN'T ] 



!IL'?; H / E «- H L 6REETINGS GH0ULS - LET “ E SEE< WH*T HORROR STORY FROM MY PRIVATE COLLECTION OF ^ 
CHILLERS THAT I KEEP HERE IN MY VAULT CAN I PALPITATE YOUR LITTLE CADAVERS WITH THIS TIME ? 
VSuPtXZMb* Y0UR H0ST /N HORROR. THE VAUL T- KEEPER f K H. I KNOW' HERE'S A DELIGHTFUL 
SP/HE-T/HOLER THAT WILL CURDLE THE MARROW IN YOUR BONES' IT*S A FAVORITE OF MINE THAT X 
AFFECTIONATELY CALL _ 


BORROWED BODY/ 


High up over swanky park avenue, in an elabor- 
ATELY FURNISHEO PENTHOUSE APARTMENT, AN 
ATTRACTIVE WOMAN PACES THE PLUSH CARPETEO 
FLOOR NERVOUSLY SMOKINO CIGARETTE AFTER 
CIGARETTE 'FROM TIME TO TIME SHE GLANCES 
ANMOlSLY AT THE FRONT 00 OR EIPECTANTLY'FINALLX 
THE CHIMES STARTLE HER AND SHE RUSHES TO THE 
IT OPEN 


YOU'RE CRAZY, SANDRA INVITING 
ME MERE • IF YOUR HUSBAND FOUND 
OUT ABOUT US, HE ‘D DIVORCE YOU IN 




' OKAY AFTER 
JUST ONE UTTU 
^ KISS. B 


7 HERBERT ALWAYS WALKS 
HOME FROM BOARD MEETINGS' 
, YOU'LL WAIT FOR HIM 
^ IN A CERTAIN ALLEY. W 


OKAY, SANDRA 
SMOOT' WHAT'S 
l THE FITCH* / 


ON? i've seen him with 4 
YOUR WIFE SEVERAL TIMES! 
JUST YESTERDAY AS A X 
MATTER OF FACT* YOU ^ 
SAY YOU HAVEN'T SEEN lji 
HIM FOR A WHILE... 


WELL, REALLY, HERB 1 


IS 

DRIVING ME 
NUTS, sanora! 
WHEN ARE WE 
GOING TO 


T ONtSNT T i ¥c*ERE, BABY ! 
CANT STAND IT ) YOU LOOK 
ANY LONGER \RAYISNIN6. 

EITHER. freo'K tonight! _ 

I WANT TO BE 
RID OF HIM FOR 

eooof 


NO. FRED' WEVE 
GOT A LOT TO , 
TALK ABOUT... 
PLANS to 


Finally freo reluctantly releases sanora 

DORSAY, WIFE OF THE WEALTHY COR FOR AT 10 H 


And so we leave the plotting lovers ano 

CROSS TOWN TO AN IMPOSING OFFICE BUILDIN6 ' 
THE BOARD MEETING OF THE DORSAY INVESTMENT 

COMPANY IS JUST BREAKING UP- 

SAY. HERBERT' WHO'S TMIsT WHY, HE'S A FRIEND 

FRED HUNTSONf — ^ OF mine, cooper' 

MAVENT SEEN HIM 

for MONTHS... 


ER-.YES " MV WIFE. EM? 

I YOU SURE. COOPER* , 

SANORA NEVER MEN- 
TIONED IT' ARE YOU 
SURE IT WAS SAND RAY 


^ FREtfS AN OLD 
FLAME OF san - 
DRA'S-.THE y're 
PROBABLY JUST.. 

FRIENDS... now! 


IT WAS JUST ONCE n 
MIGHT BE A MISTAKE f 
BUT I'VE SEE THEM . 
TOGETHER OH FIVE 1 




Down the dark deserted 
STREETS BETWEEN THE TOW- 
ER I N6 SILENT BUILDINGS 
HERBERT OORSAY MOVES 
THINKING... 


YOU'D BETTER SO MOW, 
FRED' GOT EVERYTHING 
- STRAIGHT* f ^ 


i RIGHT' I KNOW THE 
I SPOT' HE'LL HFV£R 
SHOW WHAT NIT 
HMf G NIGHT. BABY? 


SURE I CANT 
GIVE YOU A * 
LIFT, HERB? 


Somehow, Herbert manages to side-step the attack 

AND THE EMPTY SILENCE OF THE DESERTED STREET IS 
SHATTERED BY THE IMPACT OF THE FETAL PIPE AGAINST 
THE STREETLIGHT POLE... 


Herbert 


Herbert 


BEGINS TO RUN WILDLY DOWN THE OARK STREET. 
HIS ATTACKER CLOSE AT HIS HEELS' AS THEY DASH ACROSS 
AN INTERSECTION. A SPEEDING TRUCK SUDDENLY LOOMS BE 
FORE THEM- ITS BRAKES SHRIEKMO . Wm — ~m 


CRAZY FOOL 'RAN RIGHT 



High up in her luxurious penthouse apart) 

3 an ORA DORSAY SMILES TO HERSELF AS SHE Ll 
I ON A CHAISE- LOUNGE ' ‘BY NOW.' SHE MUSES, ’lT1 
I OVERT SUDOENLV THE DOOR CHIMES WIPE THE ! 


Far across the sleeping city, an ambulance screams 

INTO THE RECEIVING RAMP OF THE EMERGENCY WING OF A 
HOSPITAL AND WHINES TO A STOP/ A WHITE-SHEETEO. 
BLOOD-STAINED FORM ON A STRETCHER IS REMOVED FROM 
THE YAWNING REAR DOORS. . . 


HER LOVELY FACE. 


WHO WHO CAN THAT BE f 
FRED f he‘o have more 
* SEME . y 


HURRY /HE'S 601 MS 

FAST' 


GOT HIT BY 
A TRUCK... 


Meanwhile sanora is opening 

THE PENTHOUSE DOOR . 

r YEST I surprised TO 

HERBERT SEE HE, SANDRA f 


WHY... I. . NO, DON’T ACT . 

HERBERT/ IT'S \W!TH HE, 1 
JUST THAT.. YOU’RE) SANORA/ Z 
ALL MUSSED... UP/) KMOW 
r WHAT EVERYTHtHOi 

^ -*\ r^f 1 KNOW ALL 

1/ ( ABOUT FRED 

ANO YOU 


IILE AT THE PENTHOUSE. 


ALL RIGHT... ALL RIGHT/ ^ 
IT'S TRUE f HE DID TRY ’ 
TO KILL YOU f TOO BAD HE 
DIDN'T / NOW I'LL HAVE , 
TO FINISH THE JOB. . . S 


PUT DOWN THAT 
POKER, SANDRA / 
PUT IT DOWN/ 


HERE YOU ARE, DOCTOR/ 
lOCCt OF AORENAUN/ 


NEVER MINO.NURSE! 

HE'S DEAD. . c 




But. exactly at that moment, 

IN THE DORS AY PENTHOUSE 


[listen' Tit's from 


>ANORA STANOS OVER THE 


, \FEEP M 

■ THE OORSAyJ A WAT ^ 
APARTMENT* ^ 

. I — c *£• 

Hr HERBERT' 

HO' NOf 
|""r V eee £££ . 


I’ve SOT TO PUT ON AN ACT 
FOR THE NEIGHBORS. -MAKE 
IT LOOK LIKE SELE - 
[>■ DEFENSE ' 


v Wnn6h7’ 


While at the hospital, the doctor has just 
COVERED FRED HUNTSON S FACE WITH THE SHEET 


impossible' mis J don't, sandra/ 

HEART STOPPED'] DON'T HIT ME~\ 


DEL IK IOUSi 


S°?000000H‘ A 


HE . HE'S\ 
ALIVE/] 






►CM. HEH ' WHO WOULDN'T BE SHOCKED. EH, KIOOIES?\ 
NO* WOULD YOU LIKE TO WAKE UP IN SOMEBODY \ 
CISC'S BODY* VE P' THE EXACT MOMENT THAT 
no HU NT SOM Of CO. HCPBEPT DON 3 AY WAS 
MUNDBtED BY HIS WIFE' BUT SOMETHING STBAN6E 
HAS HAPPENED- SOtCTHINO WC/NO ' HERBERT DON SAY 
ISN'T DC AD' NFS All YE IN FNCD HUNTS ON S 
BOOT/ ISN'T THIS AN *m NESTING DEVELOPMENT’ 


DOCTOR' DOCTOR ' 
MR. HUNTSON. THE 
PATIENT IN SOS' 1 
HE'S SONC. HIS 
BCD ’S EMPTY.' 


YES' WE HEANOTHE^* SHE 
WHOLE THING' J SCPCAMED 
THE BEAST ' BEG6ED HIM 

HE WAS SEATING J TO STOP.' 
HEN- -A SHE MUST HAVE 
HIT 


AT MEN POfTHOUSt, SANDRA CALLS THt HOSPtTAl — 



BROKEN BOOT MOVES TOWARO MEW. 


HERBERT'S DEAD. fred' I 
KILLED HIM ' the police S 
THINK IT VMS SELE-DE EE MSE ' 
► we're SAFE ... J 


EKED IS THE ONE 
.WHO'S DEAD . I AN 
) HEKBEKT . . . IN 
FKEDS BODY 


I'm HEKBEKT YOUR 
, H USB AMD ' ✓ 


•* NO' HO' FK ED' 
LISTEN TO HE .' 
YOUKE DEUN/OUS. 


KEEP AWAY FROM ME ,Y TOU THOUGHT YOU KILLED 


ME WHEN YOU STKUCK ME 
WITH THIS KOKEK . DON'T 
9 . YOU. SANDRA? 


KOKEK.' HOW 010 YOU ^ 
KNOW ABOUT THE POI«R. 
FRED’ HOW 010 YOU. .. S 
OH, LOB D. NO' M 


YES, SANDRA f NOW YOU'RE 
i CONVINCED. AREN'T YOU? 

AND DON'T TRY TO BET MY 

BUN- THAT 2 KEEP IN THE 
r DESK DBA WEB... 


OH BOD.' YOU ^ 
ABE HEKBEKT.' 
YOU ABE. £ 


THAT'S WHAT 
I'VE BEEN 
TRYING TO 
TELL YOU 
ALL ALONG.. 


'HEH.HEm' AND THAT'S MY TALE.^\ 
OEAR FIENDS' SANDRA TOOK A ) 
LITTLE CONVINC/N6 TO REALIZE ( 
THAT IT WAS REALLY HEKBEKT IN ' 
FKED’S *tW/THEN,S»« FINALLY 
SOT IT... BUT GOOD .' THEY FOUMO j 
SANDRA'S BOOT— AND FRED'S TOO- } 
STONE COLD DEAD / WELL. AFTER 
ALL. HOW LONG CAN A GUY WHO'S 
.been hit by a truck LAST./mrtuaf 
OH. BY THE WAY * IF 
rou WANT TO SEE / 
. HOW LONG YOU 

CAN LAST. JJST 

r send for back J 

■ ISSUES! THE IN- ) 

1 FORMATION ON ( 

Ptk&rfWB HOW TO GET 'EM 

is iN THE CKYPT- \ 
L/ # JVHV. KEEFEK S ) 
J **'" COKMEHf J 




Dear Crypt-Keeper. 

I lore your stories Your stories are better than the Vaiit- 
Keeper's {I think the Vault-Keeper « a stupid Mot.) 
Goodbye for now. your friend forever. 

Michael MoKnlght Cranston. Rl 

I love you- stories The Otd Witch and The Vault-Keeper 


e penpals! Your craziest fan. 


The story -Scared to Death! " in Issue *8 was the best 
story in that book. The worst story was The Old Witch's, 
that really sucked Please print my address 
Oara Conner 7927 Rambler PL 

Cincinnati. OH 45231 


CRYPT *8 kicks butt! My favorite stories: "Bata In My 
Belfry!" (faithfully reprinted in Vd. 1 of the Random House 
books) and "Scared to Death'" The Old Witch is a maior 
loser "The Living Death!" is boring and cheap. "Midnight 
Snack!", predictable and obvious 
In issue #9 you seemed upset because no 14-year olds 
wrote to you So. here I am Here's what I thought of Issue 
•9 

"The Trophy" Brilliant! Awesome! Loved it! Judy You're 
Not Yourself Today!" Disappointing The worst story in the 
book! 

"Loved to Death!!" Not bad at all. I really liked the ending 
"The Works... In Wax!" Excellent' One of the best! Just 
one problem. Who the **!* Is Lucy Bordman? 

S from the Crypt" is 

Which issues are "The Reluctant Vampire!” and Abra 
Cadaver" gonna be in? If anyone else wants to write. I 
Invite all letters Until next slime. 


Five groat minds with but a single thot. 


— CK 


I am a tug fan of CRYPT and also watch your shows What I 
like ts that it has scary stones I think CRYPT should [be] a 
movie In movie theaters Then see how many peooie like It! 
Tony Rlzor Lima. OH 

Don't forget Amicus did a CRYPT and a VAULT during 
the 70s. People say they're on video, with the VAULT 
one labeled CRYPT II. — CK 

I love the comic CRYPT 7 Are you a girl or a boy? I hate the 
other creepy comics, like THE VAULT OF HORROR They 
sucki The only creepy conic I like Is yours. You're the best 


Scott LeBeau 


Mt. Vernon. WA 


Bata In My Belfry! " from CRYPT #8 was a fun story 
I recognized "The Living Death!" as Poe's "Facts In The 
Case Of M VakJemar" cleverly uxJated Graham IngeO 
was the perfect choice to illustrate this bizarre tale Poe 
and Ingels jusf seem to go together. I'm remembering his 
fine work on the "Cask Of Amontillado" adaptation "Blood 
Red Wine! " m Crime #3. 


"Lucy Bordman took an ax and gave her mother 40 
wacka. Whan she aaw what Lucy done, Lizzy Borden 
joined the fun.” 

"The Switch” la In CRYPT 28, yet to come, or get it 
now In GLAD CRYPT S. "Reluctant" was In VAULT 9, 
get It now. “Abra" wasn't the title of an EC story. 
Diva me a two aantanca plotline and I’ll ID It. — CK 

You are my idol. I'm a 14 year old girl I collect your comics 
and cards, and I tape your shows, except the ones on FOX 
on Saturday because they cut all the good parts out I 
celebrate Halloween year round I'm a really gory person I 
have even developed your sick vocabulary So when do we 
start getting soma Crypl shirts out??? 

I give much thanks to John Kasslr for bringing you back 
from the dead on your show. I must say your cards are a 
real kick In the teeth lo find. I would like to hear from Mike 
Tormey who wrote you a letter In CRYPT #9. t draw a lot 
I've been In many art shows I draw a lot of skulls and 
corpses Please print my address Mike write me! Thanks, 
CRYPT, for making my Rfe (or death) a gory 
Paula Santos 


Duncan Reynold's story w 
with a hunger for literature I wonder whet book he v> 
reading, perhaps "Frankenfurterstein"?! 

By the way. on "Talea from the Cryptkeeper" the stories 
are obviously not EC. and your face Is green What's the 
deal with those cartoon guys? 


Barry McCollum 

Sorry, got no Idea. 


And I draw fliaal Ed says. "T-shirts faaturing HBO CK 
In next catalog. Will have about • to choose from. 
Plus, 1 exclusive to EC Comics." Torso little goober, 
Isn’t ha? — CK 

I really dug "The Trophy!" In Crypt #8! Your trophy room Is 
the greatest. d>d you bag them all yourself? In the picture of 
your trophy room if looks like VK'a mouth is sewn shut Is 
that the only way you could keep him quiet? 

Jim Davis Pullman WA 

And still I hear him MUMBLING up there) — CK 




Aa we’ve Intimated In these pages before, sometimes 
you borrow an Idaa and aomatlmaa you borrow tha 
plot it’a atorad In, too. And aomatlmaa you ramambar 
to aay thanks, and aomatlmaa you don't. That’a 
bualnaaa. — CK 


Bottom hall of a amovin’ ahaat racalvad hara. Part of 
tha signature was burnad off. “Dark Demo... 
Mayba It waa "Dark Oamoathanaa." 


I enjoyed reading CRYPT number 7. "Reflection of Deathl" 
was a neat idea, having the reader being the person In the 
story. But then they ruined the Illusion by showing the face 
of the character and then giving him the name Al The 
chances of the name of the reader being Al is rather 
remote, so It would have been better to refer to the 
character as "you" 

The Feldstein cover for CRYPT #9 seemed weak 
compared to the one that he did for #8 Those covers that 
require a talk balloon to carry them over are seldom as 
good as those (without) You have no doubt noticed that 
Jack Davis never had balloons In any of his cover Wustra 
lions Oavis seemed to be a very versatile artist as he did 
good work In the war and SF comics as well aa In the horror 
mags 


I love your comics! Your stories are wonderful! I love it al 
the end of your stories when you make funny comments 


I have a beach towel, watch, cup holder, poster, two shirts, 
a pen and the HBO TV show cards of you. I also have some 
issues of CRYPT. I think the story in *8 ("Scared to 
Death!") was great! Ghoullshty yours. 

Corey DoBak West Hertford. CT 


Please print my address people who Hke your comics can 
write to me. and I'll write back 

Rosalie Ertl. 14 years old 7 Park ST 

ShortsvHe. NY 14548 


PS I wrote this letter with the Crypt-K e ep e r pen 

Too bed you couldn’t E-Mail It through the Crypt.net! 


I love your tales, they 're so creepy Your spookier than The 
Vault-Keeper and The OkJ Witch How come m your show 
you're dead but In the comic you're not? Creepingly yours. 
Chris Drake Vineland, NJ 


It's good to see something new In the field of comic books 
today l mean, there are too many super heroes out there 
That is why I like EC comics so much' They are my number 
ones! So I give EC two skufe up! 

Personally, the Crypt-Keeper Is the beet out of all threel 
Say hi to the Crypt star tor me I 

Enc Johnson Goldsboro. NC 

I love every EC comic. I eapeclalfy Hke your horror comic®. I 
am planning to get the [hardback] COMPLETE CRYPT very 
soon because I think It Is the best horror comic ever made 
Adam Owens Englewood. CO 

I am s big fan of you and your show on HBO If you have a 
far dub please! please! please 1 send an application !o)oin 
I really, really, really, really would like to (Okv 
Corey Agee Martinsville, VA 

We don't operate a fan club, but other tans dol You 
should eeo The Vault-Keeper's “Fan Club News" 
page, which ran In HAUNT. INCREDIBLE SF and 
CRIME n 9 last monthl — CK 


Why In the TV show on FOX is the Crypt -Keepe- bald and 
has no skin when the one in the comic book Is the total 
opposite? 

Harold Craft Rockaway. NJ 

I [am] a fan of your CRYPT reprints I have also been a fan 
of the HBO show "Tales from the Crypt" for a while but the 
only thing from the show I don't like « The Crypt-Keeper; I 
expected him to be more like the comic books. 

Raul Alarcon Houston. TX 

I am a bit disturbed by your comments about the Crypt- 
Keeper s voloe on the TV show and I he cartoon (as 
mentioned in CRYPT #9) I can do several voice Impersona- 
tions very well, but my favorite Is the Crypt-Keeper's vole* 
because I can do It excellently (although, the laugh is 
tncky). So if the Crypt-Keeper even needs a back-up 
vocalist. I" be hanging around! Any other horror-crazed 
bolls and ghouls out there? I could use a pen pal. write to 
me Pleasant screams. 

Jarrod Brito (CK. Jr.) 9371 Anderson ST 

Thornton. CO 80229 


HBO/FOX's CK la a victim of external lipoauctlonl I 
have no argument with TV-Keeper'a voice per ae, but 
It ain’t a patch on mine own) — CK 

HU I'm Trtsta When I got done reeding CRYPT »7 I loved 
It Then I let my friend Tabbie read It. She said It was cool. 
My favorite story from it was Voodoo Oeathl" How old 
are you? This Is my first letter I hope you like It Wei see 
you! 

Trlsta Whites eH age B Anderson. IN 

I am old enuf to appreciate a well-written, well* 
spelled legible letter from e young peraon, especially 
when they are SO young! Congratulations) — CK 

I got my first EC comics a couple weeks ago I'm 9 years 
old. I'm your »1 fan. My favorite story In the book Is "Bats 
In My Belfry!" | agree with Jarid Brewer OW sucks big 
time They should taka my advice and shoot VK right 
between the eyes They should have an EC comic that only 
has you and your stones. I gotta go now 
Luke T orgrtmson Bozeman. MT 

Bad news! Shooting VK In the heed doesn't even 
make him angry (It does get Ns attention). I know, I 
tried It And I want my bullet back! — CK 

I love your show! I watch It whenever it's on I |uet got my 
first CRYPT comic and pack of cards I love them! I brought 
them to school and everybody wanted to look at them! Me 
and my tnend decided to start a Crypt Club! it will be 
amazing! I love your attitude 1 I can't befceve my sister 
doesn t like you' I'm 11 years old 
Zack Ginies Newmarket ON 

Oat with It, Sis I — CK 

My name is Matt Smith. I am ten years old I wrote to you 
before I have some questions to ask you. 1) Do you Bie 
Mortal Kombat guys? 2| Are you rtcn$? If you are could you 
send me a CRYPT comic? 3) Did you ever kill somebody? 

4) Do you Ike to play sports? 5) Can you send me a picture 
of yourself? And sign your name on It? I know I am asking 
for a lot. but It would be real nice If you did 

I have two more questions to ask you A) What Is your 
favorite animal? B) Do you kke Beavis and Butlhead? 

Matt Smith Ubca. NY 

1 ) I like them, but foresee no long term relationships. 

2) Sure, I'm rlch$l And, I got that way by NOT giving 
away oomicsl 1) Someone peeked! 4) I played 
deadend for the NY Stankees football team In IMS. 

5) Why should I learn to write iust for you? A) I don’t 

like animals. B) Didn’t I Just answer that? — CK 

1 just love your comics. My brother has [hardbacks?] books 
of you! My favorite issue a CRYPT f9 I would love a pen 
pall Also, can you give me a free comic and I w* give you a 
story called "The Switch " Bui you have to give me the 
comic first, ok? 

Jeremy Rainer BA Lee ST 

Forest LK. Ml 56025 

Blackmail, eh? Well. EC already has a story titled 
"The Switch" (see above), so you’ll have to up the 
ante to gat a freebie outa met Hah, hah! — CK 

I just read CRYPT «9 It was cool Two tales In that issue 
were adapted by the HBO series My favorite tale trom your 
magazine Is "The Works . m Wax! 

Dusty Gann Pembroke, GA 


You're the best out of the three. All your stories are the 
. beet My favorite is "Bats in My Belfry!". Whet is your 
favorite? Wei tell them to keep making them coot. 

Jevln Ctaxton Royse City. TX 


You are awesome! Just plain awesome! I love your comics 1 
Actually, some of the stories are weird but I just don't 
care! Me and my sister started collecting your comics 
They're great! I've watched your show so many times' 
Nishad Mafmudar Pittsburgh. PA 




for VAULT, WtINO FANTASY and TWO-FISTIO next month. Oort 
forgot HAUNT, INCMOiBLf SCKNCf FICTION and CftIMI dot 
thorn ot yew local comic hecA chop or SUtSCRlM toco ow od In 






HERE'S A HAIR-RAISING TALE OF 


ERROR? I CALL THIS ONE 


WIIUAM-AL 

HID 14 DIESEL 


YOU THE FELLER WHAT 
CALLED ME ON THE 
RHONE 'BOUT BUTIN' M 
THE FARM » 


'THAT’S RI6HT f YOU 
MUST BE HIRAM BECFERf 

MY NAME IS ROT 

MAD ISOM 


CITY TELLER who's interested 
.IN BI/YIM' MY FARM f right . 
^teON TIME. TOO? IT - ■ — 



Hiram turned and gesticulated toward the 


YOU MEAN YOU STILL ^ OF COURSE' THE LISTINS SAIO 
JWAN T TO BUY 'ER»AYOUR ASKING PRICE WAS SEVEN 
■pyjJTITTW^JMTjl^THOUSANO DOLLARS' IS Hfll 

' m/lk , 1 1 correct 


OPEN FIELDS AND THE RAMSHACKLE FARM 
HOUSE ■ I . — i — 


WELL . THAR SHE IS ? \ PERFECT' EXACTLY 
WHAT DO YOU THINK* JwHAT I'M LOOX/N6 . 
— 'OK ' 


YEP' YOU CAN 
HAVE *ER ..LOCK, 
STOCK ANO 
BARREL. FOR 
THAT AMOUNT' 


Hiram got into roys car and 

THEY DROVE UP THE DUSTY 
ROAD TO THE HOUSE 


YOU'RE NO FARMER' ) I'M GOING 
I KIN TELL THAT' <TO TURN IT 
WHAT DO YOU WANT\ INTO AN 
THIS OL‘ FARM FOR, IA/RRORT 
to ANYWAY?—--' ANO FLY- 
1X6 SCHOOL. 

-.XL 


W good' then 

1 ITS A DEAL f 

SHALL WE GO 
UP TO THE 
HOUSE AND 
LSIGN THE 
' NECESSARY 4 
. PAPERS? 1 


SAY, YOUNG FELLER! 
MIND IF I ASK YOU | 
jjK A QUESTION? A 


A/RPORTf FLY/N6 j IT'S A PERFECT LOCATION . 
^ SCHOOL / _^ JUST OFF THE MAIN HIQHWAY. 
HMU FIVE MILES FROM TOWN' ANC 

LOOK 


YOU AIN*T GONNA BULL- 
] DOZE that INDIAN 
'HOUND. MR. MADISON, 
ARE YOU? T WOULDN 
ADVISE IT? T— 


AND A BULL -DOZEN i 
HLL LEVEL THAT OFF 
m jiq time' runways ^/ 


. . . THE LANO IS 

. PERFECT' ALMOST . 
FLAT.' EXCEPT FOR 1 
.THAT SMALL HILL 
^^OUT THERE 





.. YOU SEE, I AIN'T GOT NO 
FAMILY. AND I'LL NEED 
WORK TILL 1 KIN FIND 


And SO ROY MADISON AND HIRAM BECKfcn a.untu 
THE BILL OF SALE AND THE BECKER FARM WAS 


AND HERE'S YOUR CHECK, MR 
BECKER' NOW. HOW SOON DO 
YOU THINK I CAN 






REMEMBER. MR. 
MADISON* 1 1 

WARNED! UH*, 


The huge bull dozer roared as roy thre 

FORWARD BEAR* SLOWLY IT BORE DOWN UPOI 
RISE OH THE OTHERWISE FLAT LANDSCAPE 


_ME, HIRAM* JUST WATCH. 


HERE GOES YOUR INDIAN MOUND, 


Coughing and barking, the bull- 
dozer's POWERFUL TREADS SHOVED 
ITS 6LEAMIN6 PLOW INTO THE 
INDIAN MOUND 


THEN SPUTTERED TO A STOP HALF- 
WAY THROUGH THE ANCIENT BURIAL 

site... r 

WHA T IN BLAZES. ® 

SHE’S CONKED OUT . 


Roy swung himself down from the orivers seat 
OF THE MECHANICAL MONSTER AS OLD HIRAM CAME 
ON THE RUN... 


Roy BENT AND PICKED UP A 

SKULL - , — 

IT IT MUST BE THE ^ 
REMAINS OF ONE OF THE 
POOR OEVILS THAT 
WAS BUN/ED HERE ’ ^ 


LISTEN. MR MADISON' 
LISTEN* DRUMS.. 


OON*T KNOW, HIRAM 'ENGINE JUST 
DIED ON ME' SHE- GOOD LORD .. 
^5, LOOK.' QMagg 




Roy and hiram turned their 

HEAOS SKYWARD' FROM FAR OFF 
CAME THE SOUNO OF TOM-TOMS... 
THROBBING— PULSATING... 


f I TOLD YUK MR. 
MADISON .' I TOLD YUH L 
NOT TO PLOW UP THAT 
I MO! AM BURIAL MOUMO 
NOW THEY'RE GONNA ^ 

^OME AMO 9IT US. . .1 


COME BACK, HIRAM 7 NOT ME, MR 
COME BACK.' madison' l'M 

MOT ST/WIN6 

l 4*. V. -/-? 


\ DON'T BE FOOUSK' 
/HIRAM* THAT'S 
just HEATumr- 
Ml MO- IN THAT ( 
THUMDERHEAD 
i IIP THERE. r' 


PILED UP' 


Roy watcheo as the fleeing hiram becker DIS- 
APPEARED DOWN TK ROAD IN A CLOUD OF DUST' SUO 
OENLY A CLAP OF THUNDER EXPLOOEO OVERHEAD AND 
IT REGAN TO RAIN ' ROY FLUNG THE Ml 
TO THE GROUNO 


Then rot sprinted to the house just as the rain 

BEGAN TO FALL IN HEAVY SHEETS ' HE SLAMMED THE 
DOOR AND CURSED ' OUTSIOE IT WAS SETTING DARK 


_ . FIRST THE 

[ OULLOOEEP COMPS OUT ANO NOW 
I TM/ST PAIMf I'LL HAVE TO — ^ 
4. QUIT POP * m M 


Later, as nisht closed in on the ramshackle farm 

HOUSE. ROY SAT NEAR THE FIRE' OUTSIOE. THE RAIN BEAT 
INCESSANTLY ON THE ROTTED ROOF ' SUDDENLY, THE 
DISTANT SOUNO OF TOM-TOMS BEGAN AGAIN... 



But THE STEAOY DRUMMING OF THE TOM-TOMS 
SEEMED TO DRAW CLOSER AND CLOSER TO THE OLD 
FARMHOUSE' ROY BEGAN TO SHIVERP FEAR 
CLUTCHED AT HIS HEART' A COLO CHILL RAN UP 
MIS SPINE' SUDOENLY THERE WAS A HEAVY 




Roy flung open the battered 

DOOR AND OAZEO OUTSIDE INTO THE 


Amid the steady throbbing of 
THE RAIN CAME A CLEAR UNMIS- 
TAKABLE SOUND THE BLOOO - 
CURDLING SHRIEK OF ROY MADISON. 


As THE SUN ROSE OVER THE OLD 
FARM, THE SKY HAD CLEARED' HERE 
AND THERE, PU DOLES OF MATER 
ATTESTED TO THE FACT THAT IT 
HAD RAINED ALL THAT NlftlT' A 
LONE FIGURE MOVCO DOWN THE 
MUOOY ROAO... I V 


BLACKNESS. 


THAT YOU, HIRAM? 1 THOUGHT 
TOUT) THINK ..IT... OH HY 600 

I ho! NO! 


^AA 6 A AAaa ^, 


It WAS OLD HIRAM BECKER'HE CROSSED THE RAiN- 
SOAKED FIELO TOWARD THE HOUSE' SUDDENLY HE 
STOPPCO AND Sf ARID IN AMAZEMENT ' THE BULL - 
007 CR SAT SILENTLY IN A MUOOY PUOOLE NEAR THE 
INDIAN BURIAL MOUND ' BUT THE MOUND - 

BFhF/W/^* houhd' ■ S ^ 

■ .nr. Ht / A.. I 

SL'r. r 4 ;;a:s 


Hiram turned toward the water-logged house' 

IT STOOO DARK AN0 SOMBRE IN THE MORNING SUNLIGHT'| 
HE MOVED TOWARD IT 


SWUNG OPEN THE BATTERED 



Hiram stared down at the crumpled figure of roy 

STRETCHED OUT IN A DRIED POOL OF BLOOD ON THE 
FLOOR 'HE STIFFLEO THE FEELING OF NAUSEA THAT 
OVER HIM. 




HEE, HEE? YEP? THE FIRE'S CRACKLING UNDER MY CAULDRON.' THE EVIL BREW, BUBBLING AND GURGLING, 
IS JUST ABOUT FINISHED.' CONE INf COME INTO THE HAUNT OF FEAR.' X AM YOUR HOSTESS . .THE OLD 
MITCH... REAOY TO DISH OUT ANOTHER OF MY DELICIOUS MORSELS OF MADNESS' GOT YOUR DROOL- 
CUPS FASTENED SECURELY? GOOO? THEN I'LL BEGIN THE TERROR !Z /NO TALE I CALL.. 


«0 T 

HOYAM 


IT WAS A BRIGHT SUNNY SUNDAY M0RNIN6 IN JULY OF 
1892 IN A SMALL SEACOAST TOWN THAT MY STORY 
HAD ITS BEGINNING' 


THE DOORS OF THE LITTLE WHITE 
CHURCH THAT STOOD IN THE VILLAGE SOUARE HAD 
JUST BEEN OPENED, AND THE MORNING WORSHIPERS 
WERE FILING OUT. - . j ^ 


N,y OH, MR. MAYOR? LET ME THANK 
rr'IOU AGAIN FOR YOUR GENEROUS j 
f CONTRIBUTION TO OUR STAINED- S 
GLASS WINDOW FUND? IT SHOULD BE 
ENOUGH TO FILL OUR QUOTA? PERHAPS 
THE WINDOW WILL BE INSTALLED 
BY THE TIME THE ELECTION ROLLS 
AROUND? 


AJsJl, 







v **., 1 





THINK NOTHING OF IT. 
REVEREND f ZONLY 
WISH Z COULD HAVE 4 
GIVEN MORE' BUT. 
AS YOU KNOW. BEIN6 
AN HONEST POL!- i 
Tic JAM DOES NOT 
MAKE A MAN RICH' 


Meanwhile... nearby, cyrus mangate, mayor jed 
FULTON* OPPONENT IN THE COMING ELECTION, % 
SNARLED TO HIMSELF. . 

( HMMPH' LOOK AT Hit*' RICH TEOUS OLD STUFFED 
i SHIRT/ THREE TIMES HE’S BEATEN ME FOR THE / 
L MAYORALTY? THREE TIMES' BUT THIS TIME ... fh 
T THIS TIME WILL bZ DIFFERENT. 3 


Y ANO THAT IS WHY YOU HAVE 
1 BEEN RE-ELECTED SO 
’ OFTEN. MAYOR FULTON f j 
| BECAUSE THE TOWNSFOLK A 
KNOW YOU ARE AN 
HONORABLE MAN' /^P 


Z*> LIKE TO HAVI 
A TALK WITH / 
’YOU. SIR? IT’S l 
VERY JMPOR-) 
^ TANTf \ 


Yah' my 
1 WORTHY ^ 
OPPONENT... 
MR. MANGATE' 


Cyrus drew a small square of foloed paper 

FROM HIS POCKET AND EMPTIED THE CONTENTS INTO 
.THE MAYOR* DRINK.. 


DRINK TO THIS ELECTION,/ NONSENSE. 
I KNOW Z CAN’T BEAT ^ CYRUS' YOU 
{ YOU... Jf CAN’T TELL. 


MAYBE THIS TIME WILL BE 
f YOUR CHANCE. CYRUS ! 


MAYBE, MR. MAYOR 1 
MAYBE YOU’RE 
^ RIGHT.' 


(LUNCH WITH < 

I to, sir' are t 

l WITH ME, MR S, 
r MANGATE? MY 
S. SERVANT HAS 
THE DAY OFF... < 
and I’D WELCOME 
THE COMPANY ' 

SURE... 



wsl 

H ! ^ 

1 A 


pjur - m 

PFV? 





FULTON DRAINEO'HIS 


’ HAVEN'T THEY.JEO? 

THEY’VE ALWAYS J 
f THOUGHT YOU WERE \ 
' AN HONORABLE. 

BOD- FEARING 
’ RIGHTEOUS MAN.' X 


’ PHEWf BAH' WINE'S 
BAD* POO R VINTAGE f , 
r TASTED BITTER.' 


[ IT TASTES] 
<ALL RIGHT 

I T0 M£ - A 

' JED f I 


' AND WHEN YOU DIE. rOU 'SPECT 
THEY’LL GIVE YOU A RIGHT NICE i 
^ FUNERAL . EH? 


r BUT IF THEY THOUGHT YOU 
COMMITTED SUICIDE.. ANO 
LEFT A NOTE CONFESSING 
GRAFT and CORRUPTION. . 
THEY'D BE PRETTY SORE AT 
YOUEH? YOU NIGHT NOT GET 
^ A DECENT BURIAL . . 


> WHY NOT r r... 
MHATS WRONG 
WITH MET 1 
FEEL FUNNY' 


MaTOR FULTON SLUMPED TO THE FLOOR 


Fx ; ve POISONED YOU. . YOU 
RIGHTEOUS OLD FOOL /AND 
| SEE THIS? IT’S YOUR CON- 
i FESS/ON. . . YOUR SUICIDE 
I- NOTE f 


r NOW, WE ? LL SEE.JEOf WE'LL BEE WHAT 
THE TOWN THINKS OF YOU AFTER THIS/ < 
I'LL JUST LEAVE THIS NOTE ANO THE C. 
EMPTY POISON PACKET OH THE TABLE 
CLEAR UP AHY EVIDENCE OF NY BEING , 
HERE . AND LEAVE i CLflK’fewffiSK 



^AFTER CAREFULLY REMOVING 
ANY TRACES OF HIS HAVING 
VISITED THE MAYOR’S HOUSE. 
CYRUS MANOATE SLIPPED OUT. 

|U NSEtW_: _ : 

HEH, HEH' WELL, JEO' X GUESS 
THIS CINCHES MY ELECTION. 
AND RUINS YOUR SPOT- < 
L ESS RE PUT A TION . . ^ 


HEE, HEE ? YEP? CYRUS'S PLAN GOT 
I FOULEO THE OLD BAG OF WIND 
DIDN’T COUNT ON A SU6HT 
BREEZE 'anyway, when the { 
SERVANT DISCOVERED MAYOR 
FULTON'S BODY AND THE SUICIOE 
NOTE WAS NOT FOUND WITH IT... 

AN AUTOPSt-WAS PERFORMED ... f 


^k'SBEEN POISONED: 
IT ..IT'S MURDER' 


Y WHO. WHO COULD HAVE 
) DONE IT? THE WHOLE , 
TOWN LOVED AND ^ 
RESPECTED him' trig 


Oh. WHAT A FUNERAL THEY GAVE POOR MAYOR FULTON? 
EVERYBODY IN THE TOWN TURNED OUT TO MOURN HIS 


HE WAS A GOOD 

i MANr tat 


/"THE BEST ' 
MAYOR THIS TOWN 
k EVER HAD.' y 


Cyrus was at the funeral, too? there were 

MAMY SUSPECTING GLANCES THROWN IN HIS DIREC- 


[hen' two davs'after the 1 funeral, as the locIT^ 

’OLIGE WERE INVESTIG ATING THE MAYOR’S DEATH... 

hTy~look AT THIS.' I FOUND 
Vf- -ft BOOKCASE' 

• - ■ - • - SUICIDE AO T£ ' 

rl9' “ U3T H4VE ^-LEN OFF ‘ 

™ s ' 4B - f f 


r l -I CAN'T UNDERSTAND Tf 
THEY._DIDN'T PINO THE 
SUICIDE NOTEf what J 
could have happened. . j 



JhT HOWEVER? CYRUS MAHGATEMAD WORKED - 


AT FIRST, THE TOWNSFOLK WERE SHOCKED AT THE 
NEWS T HAT THE MA YOR’S DEATH W AS A SUICIDE 
VDON ; TBEUEvFyWMY SHOULOV'' THE POLICE S 
_ Y IT' ^ J HE DO SUCHA /SAY THE NOTE 1 

THING7 y CONFESSES 

■■L . . wJ-^7 STEAL INC C 


^ . AND WE TRUSTED HIM ALL THESE YEARS' 
BELIEVED in him' never DOUBTED his 
HONESTY f AND NOW HE LIES THERE AMONG 
DECENT PEOPLE ...in the CHURCH 
BURYIN' 6R0UNDS / ARE you GOING TO ^ 
STAND FOR THAT? ARE YOU ? 


r HE (T^/rr^ XyE ah' Ythat s ’ 
SUICIDE * THA-rsiLET’S J RIGHT' 

A SIN/ HE DON’T /8ET / SUICIDE'S 
BELONG INOUR)him \a SIN... 
r CEMETERY., your.. \ t 


CAND ALL*. 
'THE TIME 
STEAL IN'. 


ALL THESE YEARS. 
POS/N6 AS AN 
UPS TANDINC, J 
GOD-FEARIN' 
r »>AN... __ 


AIN'T NO ROOM IN 4 
IUR BURY IN' GROUND! 
FOR A SINNER... - 


Anxious hanos wieloed spades and shovels 

D IGGING UP THE FRESH GRAVE 

If* THER e" Vou 7? 'si'HUC*7l.ir% GET THE - 
r ^ the COFFIN... ROPES ON IT 

AND HAUL'IM •" 


COFFIN WAS CARRIED TO THE 


1 1 ■kj 







* 




CyNUS BEGAN TO HAUL AT 



KNOCKED THE OARS WEWBOARO. 


I...I WHAra THAT? 


,6000 lORRfwm-* 

f WHO ARE WUf 4 


Iand so. with a gurgle ANOA V ' 
BULP. MY STONY ENOS' POOR 
\ CYRUS? HC DIDN'T END UP IN 
THE NICE. NEAT LITTLE CEMETENY 
BEHIND THE SMALL WHITE CHURCH, 
EITHER^ WELL- IT'S LIKE ONE OP 
THE TOWNSPOLK SAIO ' THERE <, 
►WASN’T ROOM THERE POR S/M- 
MERS? what's THAT? WHAT 
ABOUT JED? HE WAS NO S/H- < 
HER? OH. BUT HE WAS? THOSE 
THINBS M THE SUICIDE NOTE WERE 

TRUE? C'MOM? 010 
DMpU* YOU EVER MEET AN 
WaX&R' H°HYSr POL/Tb 
IV C/AM? HEE. HEE ' . 



HEE-HEE! I’M GOING TO DO 
LIKE THESE TWO GOOFY 
GHOULUNATICS, AND GET MY 


SUBSCRIBE! 

AND GET ANY OR ALL OF THE FABULOUS 
EC COMICS DELIVERED DIRECT TO YOUR 
CRYPT. VAULT. HAUNT OR HOUSE IN A 
STOUT. ILLUSTRATED MANILA ENVELOPE! 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 


PO BOX 469 

WEST PLAINS. MO 65775 
417-256-2224 
or call 1-800-EC CRYPT 


REMIT S3 EACH ($12 OUTSIDE US IN US FUNDS) 
(XWT CUT IF YOU DON T WANT TO 
PHOTOCOPY OH VOWS OWN PAPER OKA* 


Alt SUBS START WITH ' NEXT" ISSUE 
PRICES SUBJECr-TO CHANCE WITHOUT NOTICE 


MISSOURI RESICENTS MUST A 00 S.JJSS 


YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR. GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A UNE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR. THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
'KEY' TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE. IN ADDITION. THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES. 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT UNE! EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT. COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICSI 



CONTENTS OF GLADSTONE EC COMICS 


d LAO CRYPT 

#1: CRYPT 33(19521 
CRIME 17 11953) 


K CRYPT 36 11963) 
CRIME 16(1951) 


*3: CRYPT 39 (1963) 
CfUME 1 (19501 


*4 CRYPT 18 (19601 
CRIME 16 (1963) 


•5 CRYPT 46 (19641 
CRIME 6(1661) 


98: CRYPT 42 (1654) 
CRWE 27 (1956) 


QUO VAULT 

PI VAULT 34 (1663) 
HAUNT 1 (1960) 

OLAO WEIRO SCIENCE 

PI W SO 22 (1963) 

W FAN 1 (1960) 


P2: VAULT 27 (1962) 
HAUNT 18 (1963) 


P2 WSa 18(19631 
W FAN 17 (1960) 


P3: HAUNT 22 (1963) 
VAULT 13(1960) 


43 W 3C1 9(1961) 
W FAN 14 (1960) 


94 VAULT 23 11962) 
HAUNT 13(1662) 


94 W S-F 27 (1966) 
W FAN 11 (1962) 


98: VAULT 19 (1961) 
W FAN 8(1661) 
OLAO HAUNT 
91: HAUNT 17(1962) 
W S-F 28 (1966) 


98: VAULT 32 (1953) 
IN FAN 6(1961) 


92 HAUNT 6 (1960) 
W &F 29 (1956) 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #: FOR EXAMPLE GLAD CRYPT 
HI " GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5; GLAD CRYPT #4, GLAD WEIRD *1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH: ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR SSH ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS ONLY 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 6.225% SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417-256-2224 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-800-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE 


PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 
MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST AOD 5% SALES TAX 
POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 
ORDER DESK USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLYI 








COLLECT THEM ALL! 


WE KNOW HOW EASY IT IS TO LOSE ONE OF YOUR BACK ISSUES, SO WE'VE 
PACKAGED THESE NEW SQUAREBOUND "ANNUALS" JUST FOR YOU! EACH 
OF THE FOLLOWING CONTAINS THE FIRST FIVE ISSUES— COMPLETE WITH 
COVERS— OF EACH TITLE. SUPPLIES ARE LIMITED SO ORDER NOW! 




/AILABLE 8/2/94 


VAILABLE 9/6/94 


AVAILABLE 10/4/94 printed in u.s a. 





